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The Noble Slat 
by Rembrandt, 
reproduced by 
courtesy of The 
Metropolitan 
Museum of Art 





ANY a painter has imitated the immortal Rembrandt’s 
brush stroke, but none has equaled Rembrandt's 
work. So, in a more modern medium, with the Goodyear 
Double Eagle Tire. First of the super-tires, the Double 


Eagle remains first—in quality and strength the tire of 


, ' ME tires, the masterpiece. Tempted by its success, efforts to 
copy it have been numerous and persistent. None of these 
ie) has duplicated the original; all have served instead but 
P OL to emphasize its excellence. 


Cagle ~by GOODS VEAR 


Copyright 1930, by The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co., Inc. 


























|.anpLapy: Why yes—I have a 
vacancy on my top floor! 


Material Difference 


You had better protect your 
from moths during the 


JONES: 
overcoat 
summer. 

SmutH: Oh, I don’t think moths will 
bother it. 

Jones (feeling it): 
boll weevils? 


How about the 


Passing Practice 


These obstacle golf courses ought to 
be good training for householders who 
have to get the coal past the furnace 
door. 








Tuese SunTAN Batuine Suits ! 


“Sorry, dear, I couldn't go horseback 
riding today—I'm sunburnt |” 











Hooch 


He thought he saw a coach and four, 
sipping Ridgway’s Tea, 
He looked again, and saw it was, 
a California flea... 
“I'd hate,” he said, “that either one 


Should come to visit me. . 


He thought he saw a monkey playing 
on a lightning rod, 


He looked again, and saw it was, a 
bunch of golden-rod . . . 
“My word,” he sneezed, “I don’t like 
that... 
I'll have to speak to God.” 


He thought he saw an aeroplane, adrift- 


ing on the breeze, 
He looked again, and saw it was a 
bather with bare knees. 


“Alas,” he wailed, “I cannot see, 
The forest for the trees.” 


He thought he saw a railroad train, in 
bright pajamas clad, 
He looked again, and saw it was a 
Roe without its Shad .. . 
“The partings of this Life,” he said, 
“Are truly very sad.” 





He thought he saw a purple owl, driv- | 
ing an omnibus, | 
He looked again and saw it was, | 
fresh green asparagus .. . 

“T see no reason here,” he said, 


“For making such a fuss.” 


He thought he saw a woeful seal, 
a’weeping on a rock, 
He looked again, and saw it was 
some shares of mining stock . . . 
“If that should turn out well,” he said, 
“It would be quite a shock”. . . 


He thought he saw a bobtail mouse, 
fighting a pale mauve cat, 
He looked again, and saw it was, 
only his last year’s hat, 
“IT cannot seem to find,” he sobbed, 
“The welcome on the mat.” 


—Gladys Shaw Erskine. 


Incomplete 


The thoroughly up-to-date “efficiency 
apartment” has gone far beyond the 
kitchenette stage. Its other rooms now 
are a dinette, a cellarette, a bathing 
booth, a sleeping slot, and a necking 
nook. In the courtyard are a ping- 
pong table and a miniature golf course. 
But the landlord is inconsistent; he does 
not allow babies. 





TRY 


this 
thrilling 


SEA 
TRIP! 


to or from 


CALIFORNIA 


== 
PANAMA CANAL 
via HAVANA 


From one coast of America to the 








other—either direction. 5500 miles 
in 13 exhilarating days. Down the 
Atlantic to gay Havana, strange 
mingling of the old and new. 
Across the blue Caribbean... 
through the Panama Canal in eight 
thrilling hours. Sightseeing in 
Panama City and Balboa... up the 
Pacific to San Diego (Coronado 


Beach), Los Angeles, San Francisco. 


New turbo-electric liners — Penn- 
sylvania, Virginia or California— 
33,000 tons in size. Every shipboard 
luxury, broad decks, all outside 
rooms, built-in deck swimming 
pools, appetizing fare. Special 
garage decks for carrying autos un- 


crated as baggage. 


Round Trips, one way by Panama 
Pacific, one way by rail across the 
continent—of interest to every 
American. Fortnightly sailings. Re- 


duced summer rates now. 


No. 1 Broadway. New York; 460 Market 
St.. San Francisco; our offices elsewhere or 
authorized steamship or railroad agents. 


fonama pacific 


4 A _t_t_N_E-wW 
NC ste AMERS 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
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== routine... 
fora 
73 DAY 
PARADISE 



















@ Next winter, you'll feel 
like going. Slip away to new sights, new sounds... in 
the sunshine of Civilization’s Cradle... from veiled 
faces at Algiers’ “Gate of Grief”...to gondoliers singing 
in the soft Venetian night. The Empress of France 
suggests a luxurious private yacht... her service, an 
English manor... her cuisine, the finest restaurants 
of Paris. Also, her cruise has a “Sth Ace”...one man- 
agement, ship and shore, by the world’s greatest travel 
system. Eighth season. Booklets, ship plans, from 
your own agent or any Canadian Pacific office: New 
York, Philadelphia, Chicago, Boston, Montreal, 

* and 30 other cities in the United States and Canada, 


ATHENS 
Sunset on the 
Acropolis... “the 
glory that was” 

. and is. . 
ALGIERS 
African Paris... 


MAJORCA 
Chopin’s love... 






SICILY 
Smouldering 

Etna... 

NAPLES 
Troubadour’s 

dance... 







VENICE 

Laughter, pigeons 
DUBROVNIK 
Majestic Kotor... 







CONSTANTINOPLE 
Gleaming domes 





PALESTINE 
Bethlehem . . . 

Dead Sea 

CAIRO 

Moonlit Nile... 

Karnak 

PARIS... LONDON 

and many others 


As low as $900 
















* LM 
73 DAYS Wiis 
fromNEW YORK Ts . 
next Feb. 3 ' - 





MEDITERRANEAN CRUISE 


WORLD'S GREATEST 
TRAVEL SYSTEM 


anadian Paeifie 
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“Newspaper Men 
Are Tricky” 


One day I jokingly promised to marry 
Peggy Joyce and some tattle tale went 
to the newspapers, so for a few days 
I was pretty busy. I cut the cables in 
the dumbwaiter after a man from the 
Mirror had tried sneaking in disguised 
as a head of cabbage. I went to work 
with my air rifle on the parachute of 
the fellow who was trying to drop in 
from the terrace apartment upstairs. 
Two phoney icemen and a pseudo gas 
collector unfortunately stepped into 
some newly oiled bear traps. The phone 
gave me the most trouble. I got rid of a 
few callers by answering in a Brooklyn 
accent and protesting that I knew no 
English. When that failed to work | 
pretended that I was a Mr. Russell 
whom I knew to be out of town and 
vho wouldn’t mind my using his name. 
I was getting along splendidly when a 
fellow called me up and said: 

“Hello, Ed! This is Joe! You 
know, Joe of the World!” 

That sounded fishy to me because | 
didn’t know of any Joe on the World. 
I used to know a Joe Broun who 
worked there some years ago, but it 
later turned out that his name was 
Heywood and he went over to the 
Telegram anyway. Newspaper men 
are tricky. So I said: 

“This isn’t Ed. This is Russell!” 
But as I mentioned before, newspaper 
men are tricky. He hung on. 

“Alright then, Russell. I hear you're 
on the spot. Who's your lawyer?” 

“Clarence Darrow!” I figured that 
would hold him. “And he’s in Chi- 
cago!” I added cunningly. 

“Oh, Yeah! Where does he stop?” 
he sneered. 

“At nothing!” I came right back. 

“Come now, Mr. Graham, I’m afraid 
you haven’t the proper respect for the 
Press,” he crooned soothingly. 

I dropped the phone and hooted. | 
rolled on the floor. I counted up to 
ten. I saw black spots and a lady re- 
porter crawled into the room over the 
transom. I knew she was from the 
Graphic because she was barefooted. 

“Baby needs some new shoes!” she 
cooed, all the while doing a brisk set- 
ting-up routine on the top of my desk. 
“Let’s go out and get a story and a 
drink?” I liked that in her. I stabbed 
her with an ivory handled paper knife. 
I liked that in her. 

We went to Tony’s and after ten or 
more double sidecars (she had evidently 
just finished Van Vechten’s latest) | 
gave her a story. Then I noticed that 
she stammered. Poor girl, she was 
scooped by a waiter who worked on 
Variety and who knew his Floyd Gib- 
bons. It all seems like yesterday. 

—ed. graham. 
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“Now, Mr. 
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Three Cheers For The Spectator 


O YOU know what is wrong with 

football? You don’t? Well, | 
believe I do. The player gets loads of 
praise and the spectator doesn’t get any. 
That’s what I believe is wrong with 
football. The spectator goes home 
from a game battered and broken and 
so hoarse he can hardly lift a glass to 
his mouth. Friends have to feed him 
out of a flask. Yet you never hear any- 
one giving three cheers for the specta- 
tor. The crowd is busy cheering some 
player. But the spectator is the real 
hero. 

What does a player do? He never 
has more than twelve opponents trying 
to keep him from reaching the goal. 
Twelve is the limit. It includes the 
referee. A spectator often fights his 
way through as many as eighty or 
ninety thousand opponents to reach his 
seat. 


There is the team advancing down 
the practically deserted field with the 
ball. On they go, yard by yard. 
Eleven strong men in the best of 
health carrying one football, empty. 
They are cheered. What about the 
spectator advancing down a crowded 
aisle with his girl friend? He isn’t 
eleven strong men carrying one empty 
football. He is one average man car- 
rying a debutante, 116 pounds. No 
cheers. 

Permit me to ask you a fair question. 
How far would a football team ad- 
vance with a ball if the ball, enroute 
to the stadium, stopped by various 
places and took on one nut sundae, 
one chicken salad sandwich, two soft 
drinks and forty cents’ worth of hot 
dogs? If the girl the-spectator is car- 
rying is a co-ed instead of a debutante 
she has had all of that. 


(4) 
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“Which dog will you bet on—this one or that one ?” 


Here is another example. The ball 
is snapped. A player gets it. He runs 
a few yards and either stumbles or is 
tackled and downed. The referee 
blows his whistle. Action ceases. 
Very well. That’s the example. You'll 
notice that during this time forty or 
fifty freshmen didn’t rush up and try 
to sell the player penants, colors, minia- 
ture pasteboard footballs and booklets 
containing photographs of the teams. 
An usher didn’t tell him he was on 
the wrong side of the stadium and 
would have to walk nine miles to the 
other side. He wasn’t beaten over the 
head with a ten-dollar bunch of chry- 
santhemums bought with money he 
borrowed from his room-mate. None of 
these things happened to the player 
during the play. They all happened to 
a spectator. Yet the player was cheered 
by the spectator. 

We'll say the game is over. It is 

(Continued on—oh, to hell with it !) 
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SCAM RAVI T He 
-3o- 


It reaches Wall Street. 





Modern Child 


Catcer: Does your little boy believe 
in Santa Claus. 

Hostess: Santa Claus? He doesn’t 
even believe there’s a Lindbergh. 


Modern Parent 


“Daughters need discipline a: times,” 
remarked Mrs. Hiflyer. 

“They certainly do,” snapped Mrs. 
Upallnight. “My Margery’s sixteen, 
but only last night I had to send her to 
bed without breakfast.” 


| 

; No Cure 

t 

. “What makes you limp?” 
“Bum leg.” 

| “That’s bad teeth.” 


“t know it.” 
, “Why don’t you have ‘em pulled?” 
“I ¢an’t find the dog.” 















AGEs 52¥0- 


WAVING 


DERPANENTS 
BY APPOINTMENT 


Oh, Arthur! 


“If the decline in the birth rate were continued a certain 
length of time”—G. K. Chesterton speaking—"“it might 
end in there being no babies at all.” We must ask Arthur 
Brisbane to warn the United States. 


At Least 


A New York society finds that the average girl who 
leaves home is eighteen. No statistics are available, but 
just offhand we would say that the average girl who 
stays at home is ninety. 


Who's Hoover 


President Hoover's ancestry has been traced to a Swiss 
family named Huber, which, in view of the President's 
adventures in ofhce, may have been related to The Swiss 
Family Robinson. 


Speed 


Fashions change so rapidly now that it is difficult to 
recognize the girl friend anywhere except over the 
telephone. 


~ 


—— 
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“The madam says she'll take you at four o'clock !” 
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Cafeterias for Babies ¥¢2, 


DOLESCENTS are running wild 

(if not amuck) and now comes 
the suggestion that we let babies run 
wild. In short, unless we parents 
put up a pretty stiff fight, we shall 
soon find ourselves one hundred per 
cent superfluous. I 
thought we could at 
least hang onto ba- 
bies up to, say, the 


age of three (Hilde- ° Oy, 


garde is four and is 
already high-hatting 
her mother and me, 
her father). But now 
comes Dr. Clare Da- 
vis of Cleveland, say- 


ing that babies 

CG 
should be allowed to “CO 
choose their own sieucane 
food. 


Dr. Davis has been 
experimenting with a 
number of babies in 
the Mt. Sinai Hospi- 
tal and reports that 
babies do better if al- 
lowed to select their 
own sustenance from 
a well-varied tray, than if fed accord- 
ing to Hoyle. No hints are given 
these youngsters, nobody even kibitzers 
over their shoulders; they are allowed 
to dive into dishes according to their 
whim and fancy. One baby chose five 
hard-boiled eggs at one meal. Others 
make some pretty crazy choices, you 
may be sure. All, so far, have spurned 
spinach, 

Are we who presume to be parents 
going to stand idly by and utter no 
squawk at this final fading of our 
power over our offspring? Is all the 
knowledge we have struggled for gen- 
erations to accumulate on the subject 
of infant feeding now to be thrown to 
the four winds? (Not that we have 
learned anything definite or anything 
that we will advocate for more than a 
few weeks at a time, but a certain wise, 
dignified pose in this field is, or ought 
to be, our prerogative ). Dimmer and 
dimmer has been growing our prestige, 
and here goes the last glimmer of it, 
unless I am mistaken. 

Adolescents and children over four 
have long ago given us to understand 





where we get off, and we are off, as 
far as they are concerned. Psycholo- 
gists have attacked our standing by as- 
serting that a child’s character is en- 
tirely formed in the first five days, or 
perhaps it is the first five minutes, and 


and let the baby select his own doctor, 
Just for my own satisfaction, I should 
like to be present at one of those Cleve- 
land hospital tests and mix in a few 
dishes of epsom salts, door knobs, 
ground glass, sauerkraut, and ligh: 
wines and beer on 

those baby trays, and 


KX I think I could soo 
O Wanin | st! at = 


some Dr. Davis tha: 
I know more about 


> Pie 
infant feeding than 
ICe Crean any of their eight- 
month-old infants, 


I'll venture four ba- 
bies out of five would 
go for the ground 
glass. 

Wasn’t I an in- 












by insinuating 
that, therefore, 
anything we as 
parents do after 
that is of no con- 
sequence what- 
ever. That leaves 
us, however, 
with a very important importance for 
those vital five days or five minutes 
and is, consequently, not entirely dis- 
heartening. But this message from 
Cleveland that we don’t know what 
children, especially teeny-weeny chil- 
dren, should eat better than they them- 
selves know! Raspberries, if you 
ask me! 

The question that occurs to me is, 
where will it end? I presume that we 
shall next be advised by some fantastic 
research professor to present our baby 
with two bath tubs at bath time, one 
empty and one full, and let the child 
decide whether or not it wants to take 
a bath on this particular Tuesday. And 
if the wee one cuts his finger, I sup- 
pose we shall be taking it to the medi- 
cine cabinet and letting it choose its 
own remedy, daddy’s hair restorer, no 
doubt. At castor oil time we shall, I 
venture, present castor oil and choco- 
late-coated almonds and let Master 
take his pick. Or in the event of one 
of those periodic violent seizures which 
they all get or perhaps pretend to get, 
we shall present the telephone book 


(6) 


fant, myself, back 
there in the gay nineties? And don't | 
know what infants know about such 
things? As I recall, I didn’t know 
applesauce from asbestos. In fact, | 
didn’t know any more about what | 
ought to eat then than I know what to 
eat now to shake off this indigestion 
which nips at me now and then. 

From my observation of Hildegarde, 
I am sure that she would select a door- 
knob or minced cork, and as for Doris, 
our older daughter, I am sure that if 
she had been turned loose in one of 
these new-fangled infant cafeterias be- 
fore she was five years old, she would 
have chosen seven kinds of dessert. 

If Dr. Davis’ statement that every 
baby should be its own pediatrician is 
correct, then I am completely discour- 
aged, and my only conclusion is that 
the country is going to the dogs. 
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The Letters of a Modern Father 


My Dear Son: 


bring Sheridan out, there were so many portages. 


stood the kind of primitive life you were seeking. 





see if my new golf knickers are among them. 





them to change off with my office pants 


ball seats, I am, 
Your Affectionate Father, 



































Your first letter since you decided to get away from it 
all, and go to a rude shelter in the mountains where you 
could live without compromise, came a little earlier than 
I expected. Your brother Sheridan and your sister Eloise 
both fled at your age, but neither of them wrote home 
for a whole week. And they really went to the fastnesses. 
I recall it cost me a hundred and seventy-nine dollars to 


notice you write from Atlantic City. Perhaps I misunder- 


I have a reason for being eager to hear you are actually 
occupying your retreat. You said you intended to live on 
berries and herbs and throw aside all stifling conventions. 
When you are tossing them aside I wish you’d look and 


mother thinks you may have picked them up accidentally 
} with a bunch of neckties when you were in my room. 
In this primitive man phase you won’t have any use for 
the knickers and I fear from Dr. Julius Klein’s optimistic 
statements about business from Washington I may want 


Hoping you find yourself, but not in time to need foot- 


McCreapy Huston. 








Careers 








\ficCautey: My son is going to be a 
great historian. 

McGurrey: Talk him out of it. 
There’s no future to that job. 





Advice 


lo give a party on the qt don’t 
get more than one qt. 





B) Throw Him In 


He was new to the yachting game— 
in tact he was just helping a friend 
handle his boat during the regatta. 

So it was no wonder that his face 
assumed a mystified expression at the 
skipper’s command. 

He turned to a sailor near him. 
“Tell me,” begged he. “What is this 
thing called luff?” 
























































Cotumnist (leaving brawl): Such a lovely time! 


Hostess: 


Don’t mention it! 


Great Minds At Work 


The only thing that is different from 
one time to another is what is seen and 
what is seen depends upon how every- 
body is doing everything. This makes 
the thing we are looking at very differ- 
ent and this makes what those who de- 
scribe it make of it, it makes a compo- 
sition, it confuses, it shows, it is, it 
looks, it likes it as it is, and this makes 
what is seen as it is seen. 

—Gertrude Stein. 


life that no 


the 


real 
swath 


You will find in 
men cut a wider 
women than do the fat men. 

—Dorothy Dix. 


among 


Marriage, taken formally, is an inde- 
pendent category of reality. 
—Count Hermann Keyserling. 





This period will come to be known 
as one of great spiritual acceleration. 


—Mabel Walker Willebrandt. 


This is a large country. When it is 
dry in one part, there is moisture in 
other parts. —Calvin Coolidge. 


And more particularly IT would ask 
you a question I have often asked my- 
self: What is this H. G. Wells who 
is now thinking before you and with 


you? —H.G. Wells. 


I'll never try to conceal any mental 
shortcomings behind a profound ex- 
—Mayor James ]. Walker. 
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pression. 





Breathless Stories 
C. Cecil's Vacation 
Well, Mr. and Mrs. C. Cecil Ad 

kins were spending two weeks and all 
of their vacation money at a charming 
seaside resort where there were a great 
many lovely creatures in red and blue 
and yellow and all sorts of gaily colored 
swimming suits most of whom you and 
I wouldn’t look at twice because gee 
whiz you see them everywhere these 
days and have to chase them out of 
your automobile if you have a nice one, 
but Mr. C. Cecil wanted to look and 
look and look and could not do so 
because Mrs. C. Cecil was a grouchy 
old woman who would frown if she 
caught Mr. C. Cecil looking and look- 
ing and looking, and so on the last 
day of their stay Mrs. C. Cecil twisted 
her ankle even though the ankle was 
thick and down to the beach went Mr. 
C. Cecil by himself goody goody where 
he was mistaken for a judge in the an- 
nual beauty contest and all the contest- 
ants paraded past him and after hours 
and hours he reluctantly chose the win- 
ner and returned to his hotel just in 
time to rush with Mrs. C. Cecil to the 
station where as the train pulled in Mr. 
C. Cecil noticed a blind man with a tin 
cup so he took all the money he had 
left which was nearly ten dollars and 
dropped it in the blind man’s cup and 
then caught the train for home chuck- 
ling inwardly. 














“Humph! I must have gotten out 
on the wrong side of the bed this 
morning !” 





























MENS 
CHAMPIONSHIP 
SEPT. 6-13. 
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“Tilden bawled ’em out again.” 
(9) 





Nurses Dilemma 






Some folks have fits and others have spasms, 
Several need stitches in godawful chasms, 






Some have the backache and some have the chills, 
While others need nothing but potent pink pills; 












| hold their poor heads and wipe their damp noses 


And concentrate vainly on gardens of roses; 






1 watch the M. D. as he prods and he slices 






And assume profound interest through different crises; 










Surrounded by medical aid and attention, 
I’m greatly impressed . . . do you think I dare mention 






The fact that my nose is a singular red 






And ask them to cure this damn cold in my head! 


—F. L. 












“Tll have a peach parfait with gobs 
of whipped cream an’ no wise cracks.” 































Sea Story 


A quartette of revelers were down on 
the waterfront one moonlit night, sing- 
ing “Sweet Adeline,” when the tenor 
fell off the dock into the bay. The in- 
cident passed unnoticed by the leader, 
but he perceived that something was 
wrong with the harmony. 

“*Smatter with you boys?” he com- 
plained. “One of you don’t sound 
right.” 

“It’s Jack,” rumbled the basso, sol- 
emnly. “He’s off quay.” 





The Reason 


The Chinese are said to have the 
longest national anthem of any nation. 
This may be why the Chinese can 
stand so much. 


Suckers 


“The world’s getting more intelli- 
gent. Suckers don’t come into the 
town and buy the city hall any more.’ 

mm : 

Of course not. They go to the 
night clubs.” 


Brooklyn: Could any kind reader 
tell me how an official kite endur- 
ance contest may be started?—Leo 
Jacobson. 


—Letter to the N. Y. Mirror. 





“Let's go home, dear, I'm simply exhausted.” Shhhh! 
(10) 




















by Avucust 14—Lay late, pon- 
Baird dering this and that, in 
Leonard _ especial how chauffeurs will 
spend hours polishing the 
surfaces of costly motor cars and then 
forget to set the clocks, and whether 
or not Louis Bromfield will ever turn 
out another novel as good as “The 
Green Bay Tree,” and wishing, too, 
it I had some book to read which 
would be difficult to put down, a 
licity for which the chances seem 
more distant with the arrival of each 
consignment from publishing houses. 
The telephone a-ringing, and it was 
Charley Towne, en route to visit Mis- 
tress Douglas Robinson at Henderson 
House, and beseeching me to embark 
for Cooperstown on the train which he 
was taking, but I have decided to keep 
to the city this week-end, having found 
that in a community where women of 
sixty can beat their grandchildren at 
tennis, it is difficult to get up a bridge 
game when the skies are fair, and in 
this current summer of drouth I have 
had all too few answers to my morn- 
ing prayers for rain. A jeweller to see 
me, showing me the loveliest diamond 
and emerald bracelet that ever I saw 
in my life, and asking me casually to 
buy it, just as if I were Hetty Green, 
and to my astonishment I found myself 
answering him calmly, and checking 
more money out of the bank than I 
shall probably ever have in it again, 
and albeit Peggy Joyce would doubt- 
less think the bauble of no consequence 
soever, it is to me as if all the wealth 
of Ornus and Ind were hanging on my 
wrist, and I do not feel safe in ven- 
turing fram my house unless I go in 
an armored truck, but when Samuel 
hears of my indiscretion, I shall prob- 
ably leave it in a hearse. 


\ucustr 15—Marge Boothby in 
early with the news that she had been 
sitting for an hour in a church, having 
decided to cultivate her spiritual side 
in order to keep her mind off food, but 
throughout her discourse her eyes were 
on my sausages, and I was at no pains 
soever to persuade the poor wretch to 
have a beaker of coffee and a popover, 
diplomatically pointing my hospitality 
with quotations from Confucius as to 
the connection between man’s state of 
mind and his stomach, for, when it 
comes to Marge, I did long ago defi- 


nitely decide that a woman who will 
carry a slice of onion home in an en- 
velope from a dinner party in order 
to show her cook just how it was 
sautéd is beaten before her outset at 
any attempt to mortify the flesh. Biff 
Haskins in, illustrating further the 
oddity of people whom you will en- 
counter in New York in August, and 
all a-twitter over the last four short 
stories he has written, confiding, “Two 








of them I sold. The other two were 
good.” Flushed with success, he did 
announce his inclination to present 
Marge and me with something worthy 
of our charm and abilities, so we cheer- 
fully dispatched him to purchase some 
of the dull silken hose which are ap 
parently an important feature of the 
smart woman’s wardrobe, not without 
misgivings as to which we should sec 
first, Bifl or the stockings, 


“Don’t be overbearing, dear !” 
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TiPre Looks A bout 


The Burden Of Championship 


Miss Helen Wills was our national 
woman champion tennis player. She 
got married, but last year she continued 
to be champion. This year, she says, 
she will not compete. She prefers to 
stay at home with her husband. 

Really she seems a very sensible per- 
son. To be a champion in any form of 
sport is interesting to achieve but ex- 
acting and laborious to maintain. 
Championships do not fit readily into 
the other concerns of life. If one is 
good at sports and is content to make a 
living that way, there is something to 
say for that, and if one has great pleas- 
ure in sport and is willing and can 
afford to give time to it, why that is 
comprehensible; but ordinarily the 
maintenance of an amateur champion- 
ship looks to cost more than it is worth. 

\nd of course it is not compatible 
with complete success for a woman in 
the married state. 

Look at Bobby Jones, who really 
seems to be an extra good young man, 
able in various particulars; could he 
afford financially to make golf his chief 
pursuit in this life? That is best 
known to himself and perhaps to his 
father, but besides that there is the 
other question—whether on_ ethical 
grounds the game is worth so much 
candle. After all, Charles Lindbergh 
seems to have the better of Bobby 
lones because connected with his great 
exploit there is a commercial future. 
Flying is important. {t is big. Charles 
Lindbergh seems to be a very compe- 
tent expert in that branch of progress. 

Of course, there are things that do 
not pay that are very important, more 
important indeed than many things 
that do pay. Somebody was saying in 
print the other day that the power of 
-ngland seemed to be waning and that 
perhaps it was her mission nowadays 
to teach the world sportsmanship. 

Mr. Milburn, the lawyer, who died 
the other day, had been a notable figure 


in American life for at least forty years, 
a lawyer of great distinction and ad- 
dicted to public service outside of the 
practice of his profession. Yet no news- 
paper that recorded his death failed to 
mention that he was the father of Mil- 
burn, the renowned polo player, and a 
good many of them found in that his 
leading claim to notice. No question 
that in this case the son had a much 
bigger advertisement than the father. 
Of course, champions do get enormous 
advertising and lawyers, as a rute, do 
not unless they get into politics. Mr. 
John Milburn had had more adver- 
tisement than is at all common to law- 
yers but his very able and active son 
was a headliner for years, a lawyer 
himself, as well balanced, one would 
say, as Lindbergh or Bobby Jones, re- 
markable, and still well, happy and 
respected, though retired from his la- 
borious employment as a polo star. 
The front page of all afternoon pa- 
pers is taken up with baseball, yacht- 
ing and all the summer sports, and 
even ridiculous endurance contests go 
on and get notice, so that sometimes 


“I can get ya much better stuff than this in the States, Mr. 
—yust call Columbus 6 
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734, an’ ask fer ‘Pal. 


one wishes that the whole sporting 
activity might be transferred to the 
back page. Nevertheless, it may be 
all much more important than the 
mossbacks and tabbycats suppose. Of 
course professional sport has a very 
large commercial side, but amateur 
sport may have an importance that is 
even better and more valuable, in that 
it helps to get the nose of civilization 
off the grindstone and teaches courage, 
hospitality, tolerance and fair play. 

The leading aim of mankind just 
now is to beat War. It may be that 
sport will help to do it. Thanks to 
various things, debt-collections and our 
latest tariff among them, we of the 
United States are credited just now 
with being predominantly and almost 
exclusively concerned with the pursuit 
of riches. We are pictured in Canada 
and England and most other countries 
as caring for nothing else. 

Really, it is not quite so bad as that, 
and our champions in sports may help 
to persuade mankind that however 
appearances are against us, we have 
a better side. —E. S. Martin. 


Peebles 


,” 





Life in Washington 


By Carter Frevp. 


Here and There With Prohibition. 


EADS I win and tails you lose” 

is what the Drys think they have 
in Ohio. At any rate they are happy, 
the Wets are happy, the friends of all 
the winners are happy, and most of the 
losers didn’t think they were going to 
win anyhow. So there you are. 

Newton D. Baker is happy whenever 
he can get his mind off that Youngs- 
town Sheet and Tube merger, for his 
organization in Cleveland backed both 
Robert J. Bulkley, who won the Demo- 
cratic nomination for senator by a 
handsome lead, demanding the repeal 
of the Eighteenth Amendment, and 
George White, who running with a 
dry background defeated his wet oppo- 
nent in the Democratic gubernatorial 
race. 

James M. Cox is happy, for although 
he kept his hands off in the primary, 
too many of his old friends being in- 
volved, the big plurality given Bulkley 
justifies the strong wet position Cox 
took in a speech to Ohio Democrats on 
June 5 last. Cox’s friends insist that 
he would not take the Democratic 
nomination for President next time if 
it were handed to him. But be that 
as it may, the Ohio Democracy has 
demonstrated that it is in step with 
him. 

Senator Roscoe C. McCulloch is 
happy. He told friends just before the 
primary he hoped Bulkley would be 
nominated as his opponent. He be- 
lieves Ohio is as dry now as the days 
when it voted a quarter of a million, 
back in 1920, to approve the Crabbe 
act, one of the most obnoxious search 
and seizure dry enforcement acts in 
the country. Incidentally, the boot- 
leggers use that as an excuse to charge 
higher prices than most places. Very 
poor rye, for example, is $6 a pint in 
Youngstown, and mediocre gin is $6 
for a fifth! 

Mr. McCulloch is just a little nervous 
on other issues. He is a wee bit afraid 
that the tariff act is none too popular 


in the state, and he has been hearing 
repercussions from his vote for Judge 
Parker, Mr. Hoover’s rejected nomi- 
nee for the Supreme Court. Labor and 
the colored vote are both insurging on 
this, and McCulloch believes that the 
old line Drys of the Buckeye State are 
going to save him. 

Of course the Dry leaders think it is 
a cinch for McCulloch. The amazing 
part of their optimism is that they did 
not move a hand to prevent the nomi- 
nation of Bulkley by the Democrats. 
Of course they endorsed the Dry can- 
didates against him—but they did not 
attempt to unite the Dry support be- 
hind one man! 

Can anyone imagine Wayne B. 
Wheeler having permitted such a 
chance as that to be taken? Wheeler 
would have stepped into that situation, 
forced all the Drys but one out of the 
race, intimidated Democratic leaders 
here and there into supporting the one 
remaining, and very likely would have 
nominated his man. Then he could 
turn his attention to some other state 
election time, as only Drys would be 
running in Ohio. 

For consider the risk the Drys are 
running as the situation stands. Imag- 
ine the moral effect if Mr. Bulkley 
should be elected! With Ohio, the 
birthplace of the Anti-Saloon League, 
and with all but four of her twenty- 


two members of the House now dry! 
True, Ohio is a heavily Republican 
state normally. But she went hell bent 
for Woodrow Wilson in 1916, and the 
Democrats have elected governors nine 
times out of the last twelve elections! 
And two of those Republican victories 
occurred when Davis in 1920 and 
Cooper in 1928 were swept in on 
national G. O. P. landslides. 

Then too the strategy of the Anti- 
Saloon League in taking no precau- 
tions against the nomination of Bulkley 
by the Democrats is rather hard on its 
old favorite, Dr. Fess, now chairman of 
the Republican National Committee. 
For if Senator McCulloch’s ideas are 
carried out in the doctor’s own state, 
and prohibition made the paramount 
issue, there will be repercussions which 
will bring wails of grief from Republi- 
can nominees in other doubtful states. 

Down in little Delaware, Senator 
Hastings has no stomach for much talk 
on the wet and dry issue, with Ex- 
Senator Thomas F. Bayard as his oppo- 
nent. It is the last thing the Repub- 
licans in Maryland, where several 
House seats are in danger, want to 
talk about. The less William M. But- 
ler hears about prohibition in Massa- 
chusetts the better he likes it, as he 
counts on Democratic squabbles to so 
fill the air with alarums that every onc 

(Continued on Page 26) 


“I sye, Sir Thomas—'ow about a cup o’ tea on th’ terrace 
y ” 
at hawf awfter five, what? 
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Black Magic ! 
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Movie Ss - \& Harry Ewans 


‘Hell's Angels” 


EFORE you see this film, if you 
haven’t already, you will see 
and hear a lot about how much 

it cost. According to all these reports 
young Howard Hughes spent four mil- 
lion dollars on the production. Now, 
if anybody pays for a seat to “Hell’s 
Angels” with the avowed intention of 
getting four million dollars’ worth of 
entertainment they are going to be 
sadly disappointed. For instance, it is 
difficult to understand why the prin- 
cipal male characters were forced to 
be Oxford men, and why the less im- 
portant characters are so much better 
actors than the principals, and why 
they allowed the little French girl to 
kiss like she kisses, and why they 
spent... 

But perhaps we can simplify the 
whole thing by submitting our idea 
of the scene that took place when Mr. 
Hughes and his expert advisers were 
working out the film budget: 

Mr. H.: Now boys, I want this to 
be an epic. 

Cuorus (faster and with spirit): 
Yes, Mr. Hughes. 

Mr. H.: Do you think we can 
manage to spend the four million on it? 

Cuorus: Yes... Positively yes, Mr. 
Hughes. 

Mr. H.: Very well then. Here is 
the budget I have worked out. I'll 
read it: 


$1,000,000.00 


and de- 


Zeppelin Scenes 
Planes (used 
stroyed ) 1,000,000.00 


Bombs 250,000.00 


German speaking actors.. 500,000.00 


English speaking actors 

One (1) actress (Jean 
Harlowe) Sex hundred thousand 

Gown worn by Miss Har- 
lowe for the big charity 
ball and later taken off 
for Ben Lyon 

Wear and tear on Ben Ly- 
on due to attacks by 
German and French 
women . and Miss 
Harlowe 

Damages to throats of avi- 
ators talking back and 
forth to each other in 
planes 


25,000.00 


100,000.00 


50,000.00 


50,500.00 


Oxford accents 

Waltzers tor 
scene = 

Final scene showing troops 
going over top to prove 
we know there was 
some fighting 
place below 

Dinner to censors for priv- 
ilege of allowing avia- 
tors to swear twice and 
French girl to bite Ben 
Lyon ten times 


3-75 
ball room 
24,463.00 


taking 


100,000.00 


21.40 
$3,999,993-15 
(H-m-m .. . something 

wrong here . . . doesn’t 
balance . . . Oh, yes, of 
course. Here’s an item 
I almost overlooked): 
Story 
Making Grand Total, gen- 
tlemen, of. .Four Mitton Dot ars. 
YUH-ESSSS, Mr. 


6.85 


Cuorus: 
Hughes! 


If this department feels inclined to 
scoff at the money wasted on the pic- 
ture, we also see fit to express the ut- 
most admiration for the aerial pho- 
tography Mr. Hughes has contrived. 
The Zeppelin 
brought down by aeroplanes have never 
been approached, and as far as we are 
concerned, these shots alone are worth 
the price of admission. 


scenes of the being 


It is also our honest opinion that 
Jean Harlowe is the most potent se- 
ductress of recent discovery. Miss Har- 
lowe has eyes and things that get her 
signals over in a couple of glances and 
motions. Her luring of Mr. Lyon is 
one of the most tropical bits of come-on 
we have ever fidgeted through. 

“Hell’s Angels” was almost com- 
pleted as a silent film when the talkies 
came along and upset the works. The 
transformation from silence to sound 
must have involved tremendous obsta- 
cles . . . which probably accounts for 
most of the film’s deficiencies, and a 
big hunk of the expense. 

We hope that Mr. Hughes will re- 
main in the movie field. With the ex 
perience gained in “Hell’s Angels” he 
should turn out other films equally as 
spectacular and with the added interest 
of adequate story value. 
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“Moby Dick” 


ANY years ago John Barrymore 

appeared in a silent movie called 
“The Sea Beast,” based on Herman 
Melville’s famous story, “Moby Dick.” 
A few weeks ago Warner Brothers 
completed a talkie version of the novel. 
Of the two, the silent film has the edge, 
for the simple reason that the producers 
realized that Mr. Melville’s ideas about 
the way the tale should be told were 
better than theirs. 

In attempting to elaborate on the 
silent picture, the Warners have suc- 
ceeded in making but one improve- 
ment. It’s Old Moby Dick himself. 
The mammal that Mr. Barrymore had 
his leg bitten off by in the old film was 
done in papier mache by a stage car- 
penter who had only a faint idea of the 
intimate physiology of a whale. The 
Warner whale is really a whale of a 
whale. The thing 
spouts, dives and bites with remarkable 
realism mechanical 
contraptions that must have been neces- 
The 
scenes in which Mr. Barrymore has his 
catch-as-catch-can encounters with 
Moby Dick are so entertaining that we 
hate to tell you how little we enjoyed 
the rest of the picture—but the fact re- 
mains that barring the whale .. . a 
few shots of sailing ships under full 
canvas, and the pictorial beauty of Miss 
Joan Bennett, “Moby Dick” is a de- 
cided disappointment. 


darned swims, 


considering the 


sary to get the desired effects. 


But, sure enough, that is a swell 
whale. It is too bad he didn’t have bet- 
ter support. 


“Way Out West” 
HERE is no hope for William 


Haines to retain his popularity so 
long as Metro-Goldwyn see fit to keep 
giving him réles that make him be- 
have like a jackass. “Way Out West” 
is another of these. 

This is really a crime. Mr. Haines 
has talent. He can do pathos better 
than any other young actor on the 
screen and is a convincing exponent o! 
romantic characterizations, 

We might also add that the audience 
found little amusement in Mr. Haines’ 
smart-Alecking the night we saw the 
terrible thing. 
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‘Theatre. bY Baird LMeonard 


EVERAL of my acquaintances, 
although admitting “The Green 
Pastures” to be the best current 

entertainment on Broadway and highly 
deserving of the Pulitzer Prize, have 
from time to time questioned me about 
the printed ecstasies of the critics after 
its opening performance. Reading 
these raptures in the press, especially 
that of Mr. Littell, who stated frankly 
that his emotion robbed him of his 
powers of expression, these people went 
to the Mansfield anticipating a spiritual 
exaltation comparable to various mo- 
ments in the lives of the ransomed 
saints, Balboa’s first glimpse of the Pa- 
cific, etc., and came away with nothing 
more than the satisfactory conviction 
that their money had been well spent, 
which, as they all agreed, is a pretty 
good conviction with which to quit any 
theatre. Until recently, I have been 
unable to explain the psychology which 
inspired those unaccountable eulogies, 
but now I know. The ole debbil critics 
have to sit out so many things like 
“Through the Night,” that when such 
a fine piece as “The Green Pastures” 
comes along, they go instantaneously 
Democratic. 

“Through the Night” may not be the 
worst play that my seasoned confréres 
have witnessed, but for me it breaks a 
record. How it ever reached the final- 
ity of production would stump th: 
ancient oracles, for a ten-year-old child, 
passably responsive to the Binét-Simon 
test and competent to select, with a 
quick eye, the best from a_ passing 
pastry tray, could have told the man- 
agement that their time and money 
would have been spent more profitably 
by sporting with Amaryllis in the 
shade. The rise of the curtain prom- 
ised a stab at realism, for a servant was 
being reprimanded for disarranging the 
papers on his master’s desk, and threat- 
ened with dire penalties for any simi- 
lar misconduct in the future. (Even 
that didn’t work out, for the denoué- 
ment proved that the servant and mas- 
ter were arch-criminals in cahoots, and 
an audience’s memory should be sup- 
posed by the most incompetent play- 
wright to last at least two hours). 
The subsequent proceedings awakened 
again my long latent curiosity as to 
where the average dramatist who deals 
in the smarter backgrounds of Long 
Island and Westchester actually gets his 
dope. We were plunged at once into 


domestic dialogue of which a caveman 
would have been ashamed, and the 
treatment of guests in the Talbott 
house, in view of their constantly re- 
iterated social prestige, is probably 
causing Ward McAllister to roll in his 
grave. 

“Through the Night,” although 
probably off the boards by the time 
this notice appears and therefore un- 
worthy of the space we are giving it, 
moves me to one serious reflection. It 
was evident, from the early mention of 
the star’s possession of a gun, that there 
would be shooting, an indication which 
troubled me. It was easy to agree, 


after sitting through interminable mo- 
ments in which Miss MacKellar bran- 
dished her pistol as though it were a 
fan, and didn’t shoot, with the wise 
man who said that it is much better to 
be in a difficulty than to be about to 
be in one. 

There is no point in discussing the 
plot and the performers beyond con- 
fiding that Noel Tearle, the hero, 
whom I suspected would turn out to be 
one of the Northwestern Mounted 
Police, but who was really an inspec- 
tor acting for Lloyd’s, is the most en- 
gaging leading man I have seen on 
Broadway for a long time. 
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Boss (peevishly to cashier): 
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Say! I wish you wouldn’t always 
look so worried—you've been and put us to the expense of having the 
auditors in for nothing. 








Useful Knowledge 


Q. Is the word tobacco in the Bible? 
A. No. 


—Question and Answer column in the New 


York Telegram. 

















Other words not in the Bible are automobilc, 
bootleseer, croon, static, whoopec. 





Q. What is meant by the “Wreck of the 
Hesperus?” 

A. “The Wreck of the Hesperus” is the 
title of a poem by Longfellow in which the 
wreck of a ship named the Hesperus is de- 
scribed. 

—Question and Answer column in The 
Pathfinder. 











“If you lawyers don’t stop fighting over this case, my wife and I Noah’s Ark, on the other hand, refers to an 
are going to call off these divorce proceedings entirely.” ark built by one Noah. 
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His face was turned ... 

I sighed ... 

I nearly died !!!! 

And o'er my face there coursed 

A blush... 

Oh, dear... 

‘Twas he . .. whom I'd divorced . . . 
Last year!!! —E. L. 










Repeal 












The worst result of repealing the 
eighteenth amendment is some col- 
umnist will write a joke about a 
man who didn’t know the fighting 
was all over and bribed the postman, 
thinking he was a_ prohibition “If mud puddles came in cans, I'd miss a lot o’ wallopin's, 
officer. wouldn't 1, mamma dear ?” 
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rrophecies Of The Week 


When Miss Sarah Haardt weds H. L. 
Mencken in September she will find 
the arch-bachelor of the literary world 
a decidedly handy man about the 
house. 


—Reported by Associated Press. 


Cheap money and low commodity 
prices are sure signs that business con- 
ditions are about to take a turn for 
the better. —B. C. Forbes. 


There will be a renaissance in this 
country which will rival the develop- 
ment of the arts in Athens and Flo- 
rence.—Professor Emerson H. Swift, 
Columbia University. 


As long as women want to look 
young, just so long will they remain 
bobbed . . . No hair mode in the 
past has ever lasted as long as this 
one. It will never be supplanted. 
—M. Simon, maestro of the Dorothy 
Gray salon. 


“In fifty years there will no such 
thing as marriage.’ Every woman 
will train herself for economic inde- 
pendence.—Dr. John B. Watson. 


I’m afraid the poor old theatre is 
done for. The theatre will survive 
as a place where people are taught 
to act, but apart from that there will 
be nothing but “talkies” soon. 

—George Bernard Shaw. 


“All this retaliatory legislation” by 
foreign countries in protest to the 
United States tariff “is but a begin- 
ning of greater and more hostile acts 
in the future.” 

—Senator Swanson of Virginia. 


The world may expect a series of 
severe earthquakes during the next 
few months.—Rev. Joseph Lynch, in 
charge of the seismograph at Ford- 
ham University. 


As the public is turning away 
from the talking pictures, it is ready 
to turn toward the silent picture 
again, and it is also ready for a 
great revival of the legitimate stage. 

—David Belasco. 


I look for the nomination of Gov- 
ernor Franklin D. Roosevelt of New 
York by the Democrats to oppose 
Hoover. — United States Senator 
Simeon D. Fess of Ohio. 





Next year, when the new standard 
golf ball is used for the first time in 
the national open championship, you 
are going to find Bobby Jones two or 
three additional strokes better than the 
field—Eddie Loos, golf pro of the 
Lake Shore Country Club, Chicago. 


Ultimately, I believe, in due time, 
the police force of the world will be in 
the hands of America. 

—Sir Oliver Lodge. 


There will be no change in skirt 
lengths during the coming winter. 
—The creator group of the Associated 
Dress Industries of America. 


Anagrtins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word, rearrange the letters 
in it and with the one given letter make 
up the new word which is defined. 

(1) Scramble trains with an a and 
get a good worker. 

(2) Scramble rears with an e and 
get something mightier than the pen. 

(3) Scramble drained with an o 
and get lightheaded. 

(4) Scramble ceasing with an e and 
get ways and means. 

(5) Scramble taste with a u and 
get smart. 


(Answers on Page 31) 





“Yeah, Professor, here we are—now how we gonna git back ?” 
g g 
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NEW YORK—The telephone com- 
pany has routed from the pages of its 
Manhattan directory the bogus last 
names invented by ingenious sub- 
scribers so they might be listed last in 
the phone book. 

An epidemic of Zzzyzyvaras, Zzyns 
and Zzzyxes caused the company to 
look carefully into the authenticity of 
any which began with Zz. All the Zz’s 
were found to be invented names, and 
were thrown out. 

The last name in the new book is 
D. Zkwokarta—and it’s on the level. 


BROOKLYN — Max Levine, cou- 
rageous street sweeper, who helped cap- 
ture two bandits by throwing his dust- 
pan into their automobile, was called 
before the Commissioner of Sanitation 
for public citation. Levine remarked 
it was all very nice, but “how about a 
little raise?” The Commissioner ex 
plained that this was impossible. 


WASHINGTON—The U. S. Cen- 
sus Bureau has compiled statistics on 
cases of “alcoholic psychosis” in this 
country. The report shows that these 
increased in number forty-four per 
cent in the five-year period from 1922 
to 1927. 


AUSTIN, TEX.—One-third of the 
614 graduates from the University of 
Texas will “go to the devil,” one-third 
never will be heard from again, and 
one-third will be of service to the 
world, Dr. H. Y. Benedict, president of 
the university, predicted in his com- 
mencement address before the 1930 
class. 


NEW YORK —Thornton Cooke, 
president of the Columbia National 
Bank of Kansas City, arrived here 
without his trousers. He had given 
them to a valet to press on the train, 
and his car had been switched to an- 
other train at Buffalo without his 
knowledge. So he had to hire an in- 
valid chair, swathe himself in blankets, 


and be wheeled to his hotel. 


And Abroad 


BRISBANE, AUSTRALIA—Unem- 
ployed men who clamored for work 
were given road jobs at fifteen dollars a 
week. This satisfied them for a fort- 
night, then they demanded an increase 
in pay under threat of a strike. Now 
they are unemployed again. 


BERLIN—The wife of the ex- 
Kaiser attended a theatrical perform- 
ance in which Paul Wegener played 
the leading réle. She sent him word 
she would like to come back stage to 
congratulate him in person, but he re- 
plied that “as a confirmed Republican” 
he begged to be excused. 


LONDON—A cannibal feast of 
1890 in the New Hebrides has had a 
sequel in the English courts, which 
have been called upon to decide who 
was eaten first, a father or his son. 
The case involves their estate, which 
amounts to $12,500. 


GENEVA — Although the United 
States is not a member of the League 
of Nations, 
Americans 
have contrib 
uted more to 
the upkeep of 
the organiza- 
tion than any 
other country. 
The figures for 
1929 alone. 
show that 
American pri- 
vate citizens 
contributed as 
great a sum to 
the league as 
the —_ English 
Government 
contributed in 
the last ten 
years. 


MADRID, SPAIN—Towns in Spain 
where public instruction is not up to 
scratch will not be permitted to hold 
bull fights. Municipal authorities will 
be required to prove that schoolmasters 
are being regularly paid and that all 
school needs are properly filled before 
they can issue permits for the fights. 


CAPETOWN, AFRICA—‘No beer, 
no bride—but battle” seems to be the 
motto of a tribe near Natal in Africa. 
The father of the bride was not offered 
beer when he visited his future son- 
in-law, so he went home, got his army, 
and started a war. 


REVAL, ESTHONIA—A convict 
had his neck saved by his stomach. 
Sentenced to death, he chose drinking 
poison to being hung, and having 
drained the poison bowl, he did not die. 
As he had been executed according to 
law, the authorities were compelled to 
release him. 


PARIS—Signs in a downtown de- 
partment store telling customers to “Be- 
ware of pickpockets” been re- 
moved and other signs reading “Be- 


have 


ware of American customs spies” sub- 
stituted. 


“Bill, how could you live without me ?” 


“Cheaper !” 














WM. BALE ove, KER . 


Reprinted from Lire, Sept. 29, 1904 
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Reprinted from Lire, Feb. 6, 1913 


Tue Pouite HAckMAN. 


Driver: G'wan, shake yersilf, ye flea-bitten ould corpse! (Confidentially to his 
passenger): It wuz the horse I wuz spakin’ to, mum. 





Our Foolish Contemporaries 


MIsTREss: 
Superior Main: 
complexes, to be sure. 


With these midget golf courses, we 
expect an announcement that someone 
has made a hole in }. 


—New York Evening Post. 


“I've come from the employment bu- 
reau, ma’am,” said the girl. “They 
said you wanted a servant.” 

“But I do all the work myself,” re- 
plied the lady of the house. 

“Then the place will just suit me.” 

—Pearson’s. 


Why shouldn’t we love insects as 
well as animals?” asks a writer. We've 
often seen a man trying to pat a mos- 
quito on the back. 

—London Opinion. 


Vittace Postmistress: I ought to 
‘ave some assistance ere durin’ the sum- 
mer months. Sometimes I don’t get 
through readin’ the postcards before 
ten o'clock at night. 

—Passing Show. 


\n anti-tobacco leaflet says a canni- 
bal will not eat the meat of a man who 
has used tobacco. But what of it? 
Who’s going to go without tobacco 
just to pamper a cannibal? 

—Macon Telegraph. 


The teacher was putting questions 
to the class. 

“What do we call a man,” he asked, 
“who keeps on talking and talking 
when people are no longer interested?” 

“Please, sir,” replied a boy, “a 
teacher.” —Hyde Reporter. 
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—ATShuce- 


Jane, when I ring the bell I expect it to be answered. 
Indeed, madam! 


Well, we all have our little 
—London Opinion. 


We are authorized by a number of 
readers to deny that the United States 
Senate rebelled against the dial sys 
tem of telephones because the members 
of that great body were forever getting 
their heads caught in the perforations 
in the dials. Collier's. 


You can always tell a tourist. He 
says the weather is rotten. The native 
says it is unusual. 

—Fountain Inn (S. C.) Tribune. 


Things have reached the stage where 
banks should have special doors for pa- 
trons, so that they can come in with- 
out interrupting the busy bandits, 

—Dayton News. 


A picture actor who has gone goofily 
high-hat since acquiring a trick English 
accent, listened to a broadcast of the 
Prince of Wales making a speech in 
London. Prince’s accent was nothing 
like the actor’s. 

“I wondah,” mused the actor to a 
friend, “if the Prince reahlly meets the 
hest people.” —Variety. 


“It is impossible to obtain a really 
cool drink in England during the hot 
weather,” declares an American, Per 
haps he has never thought of ordering 
a nice hot cup of coffee in a restaurant. 

—The Humorist. 


“Superfluous” would make a good 
name for the new planet, thinks the 
{tchison Globe. That would be all 
right if there were not already eight 
superfluous planets. 

—Capper’s Magazine. 


DRAMATIST: 
away already? 
acts to come! 

Guest: Sorry, that’s why I’m going 
away. Pages Gaies, Yverdon. 


Why are you going 
There are three more 


Userut Remarks. 
Doc Expert (to complete stranger): Stand still, Gov'’nor! Runnin’ 


only excites ’em. 
( 23) 


—Punch (by permission.) 
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Lire’s TicKET SERVICE 


How Lire readers can get good 

orchestra seats at box-office prices 

to all shows on this page indicated 
by stars. 

See Page 26 











(Listed in the order of their openings) 

Plays 

*®Srrictiy DisHonorasie. Avon $3.85— 

Amusing comedy with the right slant on 
sex, 

*®Tue First Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.00— 
Grace George and a good cast in a success- 
ful tea-cup piece. 

*®Tue Green Pastures. Mansfield. $4.40— 
Marc Connelley’s Pulitzer prize play based 
on the old-fashioned darky’s interpretation 
of the Scriptures. Don’t miss it. 


WLysisrrata. Forty-fourth Street. $5.50— 
Splendid production of Aristophanes’ ribald 
comedy about arms and the woman. 


WLapies Aut. $3.00—Light and 
frivolous doings in a Westport barn studio. 
*®Journey’s Enp. Henry Miller's. 


best war play of them all. 


Mo Osco. 


$3.00—The 








Sattor (after some delay, to victim of accident): ’Ang 


on, boy. 


used to it. 


*THroucn Tue 


We'll soon ’ave you up now. 
Tue PxttosopHer: There's no’urry, Albert. I’m gettin’ 
—The Humorist. 


*®Dancine Partner. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 


$4.40—A_ phase of true love's course in 
Biarritz and an airship. 


*®Topaze. Ethel Barrymore. $3.00o—Return en- 


gagement of Marcel Pagnol’s satire, with 
Frank Morgan. 


*Losr Sueep. Selwyn. $3.00—A clergyman 


and his daughters as tenants of an ex- 
brothel, considerably duller than it sounds. 


*%Younc Sinners. Shubert. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 


$3.85—A soiled version of “Strictly Dishon- 
but fairly well done. 
Nicur. Masque. $3.00— 


Sat. Hol. $3.85—A comedy starring Helen 
MacKellar. Notice later. 


orable”’, 


Musical 


*®Fiyinc Hicn. Apollo. $6.00—Bert Lahr in 


a big hit. 


W®Garrick Gareties. Guild. $3.00—Some en- 


terprising youngsters in a refreshing and 
humorous revue. 


WEart Carroiw’s Vanities. New Amsterdam. 


$6.00—The newspapers told you about this 
one. 

Hor RuytHmM. Times Square—Will Morissey’s 
Volres Ber gere revue, with an all-colored 


cast. 


Tue Seconp LittLce SHow. Royale— 
\n intimate revue patterned after 
its successful predecessor. 


Movies 


Heit’s Ancets, Mosy Dick and 
Way Our Wesr—ltn this issue. 


Anysopy’s Woman—Ruth Chatter- 
ton—and as good 
as “Madame X.” 
One of the best of 
the year. 


Rain Or Suine—Joe 
Cook is as funny 
on the screen as he 
was on the stage. 
Swell fun. 


Common CLay—Rec- 
ommended for 
Constance Bennett's 
fine performance. 
From the Harvard 
Prize Play of the 
same name. 


Tue Dawn Patrroc— 
More war stuff. Ex- 
cellent aerial pho 
tography. Douglas 
Fairbanks steals the 
picture, 


MANSLAUGHTER— 
About the society 
girl who could not 
buy the law. Ap- 
plause for Claudette 
Colbert. 


For Tur Derrnsr— 
See it. William 
Powell and Kay 
Francis. 


(24) 


Our BLUSHING Bripes—Joan Craw 
ford looks as well as ever in lingerie, and 
that’s the most important thing in the film, 


Records 


Columbia 


“Goop Eventn’”—Guy Lombardo and His 
Royal Canadians. A resttul, subdued inter- 
pretation of this popular tune. Recom 
mended to ease tired, jazz-crazed ears. und 

“ConreEssin’ ”—The same orchestra, equally as 
musical, with a little more vigor. 


“How Lone Is THat Train Been Gone” — 
Roy Evans in a_ blues-sobbin’, moanin’ 
shoutin’ disturbance about his gal leaving 
him. A piano and clarinet try to help out 
but prove inefficient. and 

“So Sorry”—The same young man, Not so 
noisy, and more enjoyable. 


Victor 


“So Bears My Heart For You”—Waring’s 
Pennsylvanians, with Stewart Churchill and 
the Three Girl Friends singing the chorus, 
present a swell tune quite satisfactorily, and 

“WirHout Love” (Flying High)—Same or- 
chestra. In case the toddle ever becomes 
the vogue again, this rhythm is perfect tor 
it. 


“Jusr A Litre Croser” (Movie—Remote 
Control) and 

“Goop Eventn’”’—Rudy Vallée and [lis 
Connecticut Yankees choose two attractive 
numbers for their latest offering. The first 
is typically Valleetempo. 


Brunswick 


“Once Or Twice”—Andy Kirk and His 
Twelve Clouds Of Joy. Featured instru- 
ments and clever words make this number 
a stimulus for action. Great for dancing 
and 

“Mary’s Ipea”—Which wasn’t so good. The 
same dozen play it. 


“I’xt Neepin’ You” and 

“Bye-Bye Biurs’”—Tom Clines and His Music 
in a couple of harmonious outbursts—abl) 
assisted by Jack Carney in the vocal cho- 
ruses. 


Sheet Music 


“Fluer D'Amour.” (Movie—The Matrimonia! 
Bed) 

“To-morrow Is Another Day.” 
Boy) 

“I'm Learning A Lot From You.” (Movie— 
Love In The Rough) 

“What's The Use Of Living Without Love.” 
(Movie—Man_ Trouble) 

“Hullabaloo.” (Movie—Dancing Sweeties) 

“Rody and Soul.” (So good it has been re- 
stricted, Maybe you can get it now) 


(Movie—Rig 


(Continued on Page 26) 





Tuts Lanp Or Liserty, by Ernest 
Sutherland Bates. . Harper & Bros., $3. 
Meaning that it is mot, and producing 
the “goods” to show he knows what 
he is writing about: power-philosophy, 
espionage, injustice on the loose, booze, 
religion, censorship, etc., a table d’hote 
indictment of a whole people. Good, 
indignant reading. 


Morninc Licut, by Frank B. Lin- 
derman. John Day, $2. The Ameri- 
can Indian of the past recreated, 
brought back to life in a vivid one- 
character story—no lagging in interest 
here. The wooing of Bluebird, the 
proposal by proxy, the flight of Dad, 
those thundering buffalo—these ele- 
ments and more, in rightly restrained 
melodrama, give us pause from modern 
jazz. 


Tue Unroreseen, by J. C. Snaith. 
D. Appleton & Co. In the line of mys- 
tery stories, but much more. The 


author has succeeded in weaving into 


his absorbing tale a love theme which 
keeps us more or less on the jump. 
Last half much better than the first, so 
read on to the end. He wobbles a 
little in his American slang, but his 
New York on the whole is convincing. 
Other good thrillers are The Silver 
King Mystery, lan Greig; Lady of the 
Night, Sydney Horler. 


American Girt, by John R. Tunis. 
Brewer & Warren, $2. How little 
Florence Farley, kept from school, rose 
to be a champion tennis player. The 
author, long experienced as a sports 
writer, gives us an amazing cumulative 
story, written with genuine art in that 
he makes us feel the futility without 
stressing it. Poor Florence! The ten- 
nis courts of true love leave much to 
be desired. 


Tue Governor OF MassacHuseTTs, 
by Elliot Paul. Horace Liveright, $2. 
You don’t get into this book, either, 
until the last part. A rather genial (so 
different from Upton Sinclair’s Boston) 
satire on ‘politics in Massachusetts, in 
which certain Boston whoozwhoozers, 
thinly disguised, move us to mild 
chucklings. And those antiques make 
one’s mouth water. Written in the 
first person, largely descriptive, yet it 
carries on. —Thomas L. Masson. 





v 


He won't even run for the 8:15 
... yet be has 


“ATHLETE'S FOOT” 





IS Doctor told him to “go 

slow” and he has followed 
that advice so earnestly that it 
would take a convulsion of Nature 
to move him faster than an amiable 
amble. 

Notwithstanding which, he has 
an active attack of the ringworm in- 
fection generally called “Athlete's 
Foot” !* 

Nor does he know what it is. 

He's aware, of course, of a con- 
stantly present and unnatural 
moisture between his little toes— 
unpleasantly and wneasily aware of 
it. . . increasingly so, as the days 
go by— 

Yet he’s as ignorant of its cause 
as are the millions of other Ameri- 
cans who suffer from the “Athlete's 
Foot” infection. 





*Many Symptoms for the Same 

Disease—So Easily Tracked 

into the Home 
“Athlete’s Foot’’ may start in a 
number of different ways,* but it 
is now generally agreed that the 
germ, tinea trichophyton, is back of 
them all. It lurks where you 
would least expect it—in the very 
places where people go for health and recre- 
ation and cleanliness. In spite of modern 
sanitation, the germ abounds on locker- and 
dressing-room floors—on the edges of swim- 
ming pools and showers—in gymnasiums— 
around bathing beaches and bath-houses— 
even on hotel bath-mats. 

And from all these places it has been 
tracked into countless homes until today this 
ringworm infection is simply everywhere. The 
United States Public Health Service finds ‘J 
is probable that at least one-half of all adults 
suffer from it at some time.’’ And authorities 
say that half the boys in high school are 





* WATCH FOR THESE DISTRESS SIGNALS 
THAT WARN OF “ATHLETE'S FOOT” 


Though “Athlete's Foot” is caused by the germ— 
tinea trichophyton—its early stages manifest themselves 
in several different ways, usually between the toes— 
sometimes by redness, sometimes by skin-cracks, often 
by tiny itching blisters. The skin may turn white, 
thick and moist, or it may develop dryness with little 
scales. Any one of these calls for immediate treatment! If 
the case appears aggravated and does not readily yield 
toAbsorbine Jr., consult your physician without delay. 
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affected. There can be no doubt that the tiny 
germ, tinea trichophyton, has made itself a 
nuisance in America. 


It Has Been Found That Absorbine Jr. 
Kills This Ringworm Germ 


Now, a series of exhaustive laboratory tests 
with the antiseptic Absorbine Jr. has proved 
that Absorbine Jr. penetrates deeply into 
flesh-like tissues, and that wherever it pene- 
trates it £i//s the ringworm germ. 

It might not be a bad idea to examine 
your feet tonight for distress signals* that 
announce the beginning of “Athlete's Foot.” 
Don’t be fooled by mild symptoms. Don't let the 
disease become entrenched, for it is persistent. 
The person who is seriously afflicted with it 
today may have had these same mild symp- 
toms like yours only a very short time ago. 

Watch out for redness, particularly be- 
tween the smaller toes, with itching—ora 
moist, thick skin condition — or, again, @ 
dryness with scales. 

Read the symptoms printed at the left 
very carefully. At the first sign of any one 
of these distress signals* begin the free use 
of Absorbine Jr. on the affected areas — douse 
it on morning and night and after every ex- 
posure of your bare feet to any damp or wet floors, 
even in your own bathroom. 

Absorbine Jr. is so widely known and used 
that you can get it at all drug stores. Price 
$1.25. For free sample write W. F. YOUNG, 
INC., 362 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. 





quasaffig, s10y1 IONS 24 


A 


footJo 


REG.U.S.PAT.OFF. 


“The Shoe thats Different” 


Ask for the best shoe store in any of 
the principal cities of America and you 
will nearly always be given the address 
of a Foot-Joy dealer. For these dealers 
endeavor to render you a service be- 
yond the selling of shoes. When they 
fit you to a pair of Foot-Joy shoes they 
insure you against fatigue, leg and 
muscle strain, and the many ills that 
start with archtrouble. Ask us tosend 
you illustrations of the latest smart 
styles. 


FIELD & FLINT CO., ®¢sk:o 


Fstablished 1857 


Dealers in most of the larger cities. 


In New York at 4E. 44th Street 


The above statement is also true of 
Foot-Joy shoes for women. Write for 
information. 


Sa acsnnbuha waned aeemaenweenanela L.0. A. 





Life in Washington 
(Continued from Page 14) 


will forget he ever came out dry. 

Out in Illinois Ruth Hanna Mc- 
Cormick would win hands down if it 
were not for the prohibition issue. Her 
only chance is for that to be soft- 
pedaled, so she certainly does not want 
Dr. Fess playing colored lights on the 
marriage license of the G. O. P. and 
the Anti-Saloon League in Ohio. 

Just what George Norris—that ar- 
dent dry who bolted to Al Smith on the 
water power issue—thinks about it is 
not available. What he thinks about 
most of Dr. Fess’ political theories is 
very well known indeed. But it is not 
printable. 


Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters de- 
lightful tonic and palatable. 50c sample Abbott's Bitters for 
25c. Write Abbott's Bitters, Baltimore, Maryland 
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(Continued from Page 24) 


Hotels for Dining and Dancing 


C—(Cover Charge) 
*& (Must Dress) 

Ampassapor Green Room, Park at 51st. No 
cover. Harold Stern's orchestra. 

Asror Roor, Broadway at 44th. C(after 9 
o'clock) $1.00. Myer Davis Orchestra. 

Birtmort Cascapves, Madison at 43rd Street. 
C(after 9:30) $1.00 week-days; $2.00 Sat- 
urdays. Bert Lown’s Orchestra. 

McA.pin Roor, Broadway at 34th Street. 
C$1.00 week-days; $1.50 Saturdays. Eddie 
Lane's Orchestra. 

New Yorker Terrace Restaurant, 8th Ave. 
at 34th. C(after 10 o'clock) $1.00 week- 
days; $2.00 Saturdays. Kay Kyser and his 
orchestra. 

Park Centrat Roor, 7th Ave. at 55th. C(after 
9:30) $1.00 week-days; $2.50 Saturdays. 
Don Bigelow Orchestra. Dances by Easter 
and Hazelton. 

PENNSYLVANIA Roor, 7th Ave. at 33rd. C(after 
9:30) $1.00 week-days; Saturdays, $2.00. 
Phil Spitalny orchestra. 

Ritz Cartton Roor, Madison at 46th. No 
cover. Ritz Orchestra. 

Rooseve.t Grit, Madison at 45th. No cover. 
Leo Furst orchestra. 

*Sr. Rects Roor, 5th Ave. at 55th. C$2 (af- 
ter 10 o'clock) Vincent Lopez orchestra. 
Dances by Veloz and Yolanda. 


VanquisHeD: G’wan, ya big Swede! 
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Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


*We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

*%1} you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good seats are available for attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Lire 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 

* ¢ #8 

IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT O! 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O’CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


* ¢ & 


In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 
for that performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Any excess amount 
will be refunded. 

* . 2 

Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 


amount will be refunded. 
. . . 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 
+ * - 
NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 





Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
60 East 42nd St., New York City 


Purchase Order 


Dear Lire 
I want tickets for the following shows: 





Enclosed 





(Address) | 

















LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lirr’s Fresh Arr Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past forty-three years. In that time 
it has expended over $547,000 and has pro- 
vided more than 53,000 country vacations for 
poor city children. 

Twenty-five dollars, approximately, pays for 
such a holiday for some poor child from the 
crowded, hot city. Won't you help? 

Contributions (which are acknowledged in 

about four weeks after their receipt) 

uld be made payable to Lire’s Fresu AIR 

<p, and sent to 60 East 42nd Street, New 

City. 

iously acknowledged $28,566.73 

Mrs. W. S. Charnley, Pasadena 25.00 

FE. M. Yantis, Smyrna, Turkey 25.00 
C. T. Chase, Christmas Cove, 

Me. 10.00 

p Nakawana, Mayland, Tenn. 50.00 
Davis C. Burroughs, Duquesne, 

Pa. 10.00 

Reginald Jenney, Boston 25.00 

P., Mystic, Conn. 10.00 

Jeanette S. Morris, Pasadena 50.00 

und C. Stanton, New York 

Memory of J. & J. C. deB. S. 10.00 

M. J. Spencer, New York 5.00 
J. Algar, San Francisco 1.00 
ett Johnson, Washington, D. C. 
M. Moseley 
Jacob Stair, Jr., Rosemont, Pa. 
lita 
D. Grasselli, Cleveland 
ard Grasselli, Cleveland, Ohio 
Mrs. J. W. Begole, Flint, M:ch. 
Dr. N. W. Williams, Northampton, 

Mass. 
rE. C. Talbot, Los Angeles 
The Althea Guild, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


2-0.00 
THE AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY PAYS ONLY A REGULAR, 
REASONABLE DIVIDEND TO THE $00,000 OWNERS OF ITS STOCK 
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- They use it, they believe in it, 
they own it 


00 
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An Advertisement of the American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


M Paul Gallico, Larchmont 

Mrs. Richard P. Murray, Chicago 

H. L. McF. & M. W., West Haven, 
Conn. 

In Memory of Helena 

\ gift from “Wiki” and “Tippy” 

In fond Memory of Shelley Hull 

I). Schnakenberg, New York 

G. W. V. S., New York 

\ Friend, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 

Mrs. Arthur P. Williams, Bellows 
Falls, Vt. 

Howard Surr, San Bernardino, Cal. 

Gloria Barker, New York 

Master Davis Given, New York 

Ottilie Kroeber, Chicago 

Herbert Speers, San Paulo, Brazil 

Ehzabeth H. Aull, Middletown, O. 

From E. B. H., Philadelphia 


Tue Bell Telephone System is 
representative of the new type of 
ownership in American business, 
and of the responsibility to further 
the nation’s welfare and prosperity 
which such an institution accepts. 

Some 500,000 men and women, in 
nearly every town and city in the 
country, own the stock of the 
American Telephone and Tele- 
graph Company. The average 
number of shares per stockholder 
is thirty. No single individual owns 
as much as one per cent of the total 
capital stock. The company pays 
only a regular, reasonable dividend, 


The Bell System is an American 
institution which consistently 
builds ahead of the communica- 
tion needs of the day and year. 
Its construction program for 1930 
requires the expenditure of ap- 
proximately 700 million dollars. 

The scope, speed and accuracy 
of its service is dependent on the 
constant research of more than 
5000 scientific workers, new meth- 
ods of operation and construction, 
and the co-ordinated efforts of 
more than 450,000 widely scat- 
tered employees. All its efforts 
are centered on giving the public 


M Roland S. Condit, Orange 
William H. Vanderbilt, New York 
Mr. & Mrs. W. J. Elleford 
Mrs. F. A. Browne, Wayne, Pa. 
Doris, Charles and Jimmy Merrill 
Mrs. H. B, Clark, Huntington, Mass. 
Hannah C, Ellis, New York 
Donald C, Swatland, New York 
John E. Garrity, Pittsburgh 
C,H, Campbell, Pittsburgh 
Eleanor du Pont Taney, Philadelphia 
M Mark Harris, Walla Walla, 

Wash. 
P. V. G. M. 
Russell B. Garsden, Hartford, Conn. 
Charles Dapp, New York 
\. M. Brayton, Pasadena 
Robert Haven Falconer, Sabbath Day 

unt, N. Y. 10. 

Anonymous, C. M., Los Angeles 15. 
From Nancy, Joyce, Danny & Mari- 

yn ; — ore “« 10.00 
Ruth O. Rose, Western Springs, Ill. 25.00 
S. B. H., Cresskill, N. J. 10.00 
Mrs. Arthur Temple Churchill, Bur- 

lington, Ia. : 25.00 
Miss Jill Levenson, White Plain 10.00 


which it has not missed paying a steadily improving telephone 
since its incorporation. Earn- service at the lowest possi- 
ings beyond that go into the ble cost. This is the accepted 
extension and improvement responsibility of the Bell 
of the telephone service. System. 








A. W., Honolulu 
Robert Warren, Ann Arbor 
Sunday Service Collection, 
Hive, Ely, Vt. 
A. W. Bissell, Evanston, Il. 
Anonymous, F. M. D., New York 
Mrs. J. Allan Smith, Jr. 
G. Allison Beer, additional 
Grayhaven Ranch, California 
Mrs. J. D. Adams, Scarsdale, N. Y. 
“Friend,” Rockaway, N. J. 
Alexis C. Kleborg, New Rochelle 
Mrs. Roger Dearborn Lapham, Menlo 
Park, Cal. 25.00 


Aloha 


_ SMELLING 


At home, at the theatre, while 
shopping or traveling, or if you 
find yourself in stuffy rooms or 
crowded places, the pungent fra- 
grance of Crown Lavender 
Smelling Salts clears the brain, 
steadies the nerves, counteracts 
faintness and weariness. It is in- 
vigorating—a delight and comfort. 
Sold everywhere. Schieffelin & Co., 
16-26 Cooper Square, New York. 











$30,573.90 
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TREE SURGERY 


Local Service 


Davey Tree Surgeons live and work 
in your vicinity. They are not sent 
from Ohio for your work—they are all 
thoroughly trained in Kent, Ohio, 
after being carefully selected ; but they 
live near you and are available for 
large or small operations. Reasonable 
charges for working time only. 
factory service guaranteed. Please 
consult your telephone directory for 
address and ’ phone number of nearest 
branch office in the following cities: 


BOSTON ... SPRINGFIELD 
PITTSFIELD 
PROVIDENCE 
HARTFORD 
STAMFORD... WESTPORT 
NEW YORK CITY 
WHITE PLAINS 
PATCHOGUE, L. I. 
HEMPSTEAD, L. I. 
ALBANY ... SYRACUSE 
ROCHESTER... BUFFALO 
TORONTO... MONTREAL 
ORANGE, N. J. 
RIDGEWOOD, N. J. 
PHILADELPHIA 
ADDINGHAM, PA. 
GERMANTOWN, PA. 
BALTIMORE . ..WASHINGTON 
PITTSBURGH 
CLEVELAND 
TOLEDO...COLUMBUS 
DAYTON .. . CINCINNATI 
INDIANAPOLIS...LOUISVILLE 
PADUCAH, KY. 
DETROIT. ..GRAND RAPIDS 
CHICAGO 
OCONOMOWOC, WIS. 
MINNEAPOLIS 
DES MOINES 
ST. LOUIS 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 
TULSA, OKLA. 
NEW ORLEANS... MEMPHIS 
NASHVILLE... ATLANTA 
CHARLOTTE, N. C. 


THE DAVEY TREE EXPERT CO., 

Inc., Home Office, 465 City Bank Bldg. 
Kent, Ohio 

MartTIN L, Davey 

President and General Manager 


Satis- 


JOHN DAVEY 
1846-1923 
Father of Tree Surgery 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Office ih 
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Picture Puzzle No. 51 





“* Making the Game Real Exercise.” 


G. P. Davezac, 
655 Dalton Avenue, 


Covington, Kentucky. 


For explanation: A hard pill to take. 


Mrs. John B. Griggs, 
Blythebourne, 


Watch Hill, R. IL. 


For explanation: A new obesity pill. 


H. B. Chipman, 
55 Princess Street, 


Winnipeg, Man., Canada. 


game calling for heavy 
socks and loud pants. 


For explanation: A 


Elizabeth J. Moore, 
Carolina Power and Light Company, 
91 Patton Avenue, 
Asheville, N. C. 


For explanation: Golf as a pastime has grown 


te enormous proportions. 


Raymond H. Welsh, 
170 Buffalo Street, 
Ohio. 


Conneaut, 


For explanation: The idea may be all right, 


but I’m not very strong for it. 
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Cross Word | 


For Reprint rights in Great Britain | 


IT KEEPS EYES 


CLEAR 


There’s no excuse for dull, 
bloodshot eyes when a few 
drops of Murine eachday will 
keep them clear and bright. 
Entirely harmless. Try it! 


/RINE. 


EYES 


A book dealing with the encourage- 
ment of thrift has just appeared. Prob- 
ably quite a number of people will 
make a start by not purchasing it. 

—London Opinion. 











The Pocket. Manicure’ : 


— 





A moment or two a day, keeps 
juntidy nails away. Trim, file and 
clean them quickly and easily, with 
your Gem. Equally handy for 
either hand. At all drug and cut- 
lery stores. Gem 50c, Gem Jr. 35c 
(watch-chain model). 


The H. C. COOK CO., 7 Beaver St. 
Ansonia, Conn. 


Gem Clippers 
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i Lite in Society 








Arrives for Yacht Races 


Lord Burleyshire occupying his box in the park a 
week prior to the start of the International Yacht 
Races off Newport. The noted sportsman is the owner 
of Vagrancy, for which he will soon be arrested. 


An impressive display of homespun bedspreads was 
exhibited today at Southampton. Over 100 lorgnettes 
were raised from the Community Chest. 


Mr. and Mrs, Frederick R. Platt, who were married in 
June, will sail on the Europa today for a trip around the 
world. They are attempting to break the globe-circling 
record of 157 thousand, 354 dollars and 23 cents, estab- 
lished several years ago. 


Vice President Charles Curtis will be visiting at New- 
port for several days. Cigar store Indians are being 
groomed for the reception. 


Mrs. Robert de Paster gave a picnic luncheon today for 
friends and a small party of ants at her Pond’s Cream 
estate, 


The steam yacht Outlandish, owned by Mrs. James B. 
Taylor, arrived in harbor this morning from Southampton, 
England, just to remind Mrs. Taylor that she had one. 


Everett Brown showed today that he can tool a coach 
and four almost as well as his son-in-law, William H. 
Vanderpoel when he drove Mr. Vanderpoel’s coach to 
the polo game at Sandy Point Farm without missing a 
single photographer. 


Mr. Benjamin L. Tower broke the refueling endurance 
record at Newport this morning by staying under for an 
even 24 hours. 


Mrs. Charles M. Bartlett was awarded a blue ribbon 
in the Ladies’ Carriage class at the recent East Hampton 
horse show. 














Could William Tell? 


Using his son, Willie, for target 
practice was good publicity stuff, 
but if the kid hadn’t been game to 
the apple core Bill’s idea would 
have been fruitless. Modern 
“Tells” are aiming at Pickwick, 
and always hitting the spot. 


PICKWICK 


ALE <4 STOUT 


THE TANG OF GOOD OLD ALE 


At the better clubs, hotels and restaurants 
Bottled only at the brewery of 


HAFFENREFFER & CO., Boston, Mass 





























L*yax Che Fellow on Vacation 
ip Needn’t Have All The Fun! 


Read L ife 


And have a good laugh yourself, 


* 
* 
‘ 

>> 


right here at home! Five dollars 


wouldn't go far for railroad tickets, but it will carry 
the whole family to many a laugh, to the latest joke, 
to bright poems and fine illustrations. All for the one 
subscription price. Try Lire With Its Laugh on 


Every Page for a year, and see for yourself, or try our 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Foreign $1.40). 
Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 








LIFE, 60 East 42nd Street, New York 


One Year $6 Foreign $6.60 
(LE) 




























































NEW AMMO 
Outshines ALL 


N° soap product can make glassware glitter 
and glisten like NEW AMMO—none leaves 
glassware so utterly free of grease film. Suds may 
clean and hand polishing may brighten, but noth- 
ing makes glassware sparkle clear so quickly and 
so easily as a dash of NEW AMMO in the water. 


Instead of liquid ammonia, use NEW AMMO. It does 
everything ammonia will do, does many difficult 
cleaning tasks even better. Most important, NEW 
AMMO will not hurt the hands! 


NEW AMMO is a soft powder packed in a sifter can. 
It is far handier than liquid ammonia. There's no 
glass to break, no evaporation. it’s more economi- 
cal because it goes further. 


Brighten glassware and china, wash windows, 
woodwork and linoleum, soften water and whiten 
clothes with NEW AMMO. At your dealer's in the 
red, white and blue package. 


American Ammone Co., 60 Warren St., N. Y. City 
makers of FYR-PRUF STOVE & NICKEL POLISH 














For Washing Glassware | 
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2 
“ALT 
@ 2 tlabys Shaw Erskine 


Miss Erskine is active and informed in radio 
matters, playing “Dolly Gray” in the “Cuckoo 
Hour,” also dramatic and romantic leads over 
NBC. “OQuestion-Air” tells about radio personall- 
ties, etc. What do you want to know? 


Vada, New York City: “Is Pedro de Cordoba the same 
handsome actor who was leading man in “The Romantics’ 
playing in New York City?” .. . The same, but his six 
months-old-son now holds the title of “leading man” in 
the Cordoba family. 


Adele B., New Orleans, La.: What about Bob Mac. 
Gimsey and that whistling of his? ... He never studied, 
and can’t explain how he whistles in three-tone harmeny. 
He claims he swallowed a canary in his early youth, but 
you just can’t depend on that .. . Bob’s a lawyer. 


Rufus, Mount Vernon, N. Y.: You are interested in 
The Two Witches and The Two Troopers, N. B. C., and 
who they are . . . Marcella Shields and Helene Handin 
are all two of them, but I don’t know which trooper is 
which witch! 


Skeptic, Indianapolis, Ind.: In answer to your—Are the 
Pickard Family really a family? Do they really come 
from Tennessee? Does Dad Pickard really get all that 
music from a Jew’s Harp? ... They are. They do. He 
does. 


Miranda, Merion, Pa.:_ About Freddie Rich of C. B. S. 
. .. He has many other orchestras besides the Will Rogers 
broadcast. His bass viol player ran away from home 
when a kid, because the grocery where be worked wanted 
him to carry LARGE packages . . . Now he totes a bass 
viol around morning, noon and night. 


Ivan, London, England: You want to know who is 
responsible for the lovely music that comes over WOR 

. . George Shackley, their musical director, is the guilty 
man ... Glad you enjoyed your trip here in America 
. . . If you noticed a certain tremolo on the high C on 
the piano one night, it was caused by the fact that George's 
hands were stiff from ploughing . . . no kiddin’ . . . He 
not only runs a mean arpeggio, but ploughs a wicked fur- 
row on his farm. 


We are glad to nominate for The Hall of Ill Fame the 
correspondent who has written in three times suggesting 
that a program of sleight-of-hand performances should be 
broadcast. 
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The Saving Grace 


I suppose that in the disapproving 
eyes of the world I’m reckoned quite a 
reprobate, with all the crimes I’ve com- 
mitted against life, limb, and property, 
but I’m not altogether bad. True, I’ve 
been in jail for various little offenses,— 
arson (the time I set fire to the Or- 
phanage), petty larceny (when I stole 
the contents from a blind man’s cup), 
burglary and assault (I had to beat up 
two defenseless old ladies and only got 
some old silver for my pains—imag- 
ine my embarrassment!), not to speak 
of other slight peccadillos such as rob- 
bing the poor-box and stealing the 
candle-sticks from the church, getting 
away with the ice-cream and cake at 
the Girl Scouts’ picnic, knocking little 
boys down to take their Sunday-school 
money, and the like, for which I was 
never apprehended. 

Then there was—but why go on? 
Suffice it to say that now I am on my 
way to Big Stone House up the River 
(that old cripple shouldn’t have strug- 
gled so hard when I broke in on him 
and took away his wallet, or I wouldn't 
have had to strangle him) and the 
“hot seat”—a euphemism among the 
boys for the electric chair. 

Maybe the Governor will pardon me 
when he finds out that IT have one 
saving grace that, in my opinion, more 
than balances the score against me. Yes, 
I've committed all sorts of crimes, I'll 
admit, but one thing, at least, | haven't 
donc see 

I've never had a photograph taken 
wearing a full dress suit. 

—Hal Smith. 


“Why do you employ such a short 
nurse?” 
“So that the baby won't have so far 
to fall.” 
—Dublin Opinion. 





© P. Lorillard Co, 








LE MOMENT MALENCONTREUX 


[ THE 


When you have met your “belle 


UNFORTUNATE MOMENT } 


mére” (mother-in-law) at the station 


and have skidded into the “lac” (pro- 


nounced lake). Do not worry mais non! 


be nonchalant... 4 
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PRONOUNCED PERFECT RY 


DISCRIMINATING SMOKERS 
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PorticaL Pere. 


I’m sorry for the congressman; 
He leads no life of ease. 

I wonder if constituents 

Are any worse than fleas? 








Hannen Swaffer, the captious critic, 
rushing by hesitated long enough to 
tell of an old lady in ’Ampstead ’Eath 
who was taken with pains on the 
appendicitis side. The new district 
medico was called in, made examina- 
tions, quieted fears and went his way. 
That evening the old lady remarked to 
her daughter: 

“Tt was nice of the new vicar to call.” 

“But, mumsie, that wasn’t the vicar; 
that was the doctor.” 

“O,” said the old lady, musing, “I 
thought he was a little familiar for a 
vicar."—O. O. Melntyre in the New 
York American. 


Tue Son: Look me over, dad. Nifty 
scenery, what? I'll say Solomon in all 
his glory was not arrayed like me. 

Tue Sire: I reckon not. Solomon 
was a wise man. —Detroit News. 
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Smith went to stay in Naples and 
hired a room, overlooking the Bay. 

“Forty lire,” asked the landlord. 

“What! Forty lire? 

“The view alone is worth thirty,” 
said the landlord. 

SmitH: Well, I'll make you a pro- 
posal: I'll pay ten lire for the room and 
promise never to look out of the win- 
dow. —Lustige Sachse, Leipzig. 


” 


Answers to Anagrins 
on Page 20 
(1) Artisan. 
(2) Eraser. 
(3) Debonair. 
(4) Agencies. 
(5) Astute. 


There are bonds that bind 
and—Bonds that set 
you free 









pETs say you're Ona motor trip 

—miles from home. Suddenly 
from around a curve tears a big 
Sedan. You swerve—and escape 
byahair’s breadth, but... Thatman 
walking on your side of the road! 
Fortunately, you don’t hit him 
squarely—he’s apparently only cut 
and bruised. If you carry adequate 
Liability Insurance with a good, 
reliable company, you are pro- 
tected against financial loss from 
claims, but— 

While lunching at a nearb 
Hotel, you are also served wit 
a Writ of Attachment on which 
the ink is scarcely dry. The in- 
jured man has made use of the 
local sheriff to protect his inter- 
ests before you've a chance to 
leave town. Your car is “attached” 
and as effectively “tied-up” as 
though he’d put a gigantic ball 
and chain on it. What to do? 

If Atna-ized, your Atna Service 
Certificate will identify and intro- 
duce youto the local Aitna Agent. 
(There are 20,000 of them from 
Coast to Coast!) He will promptly 
arrange for an A:tna Release of 
Attachment Bond, thus restorin 
full possession of your car—wit. 
out a cent of extra cost to you. 


Etna writes Bonds as well as insurance. 
It looksafterits automobile policyhold- 
ers’ needs, not only from Coast to Coast 
but im Europe, too. It pays to be 
fEtma-ized. Let the Atna-izer in your 
community give you the whole story. 
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tna Casualty and Surety 
Company 


tna Life Insurance Company 
Automobile Insurance 
Company 
Standard Fire Insurance 
Company, Hartford, Conn. 


AETNA-IZE 


the 
tha 


cleverest explanations will be printed, and Lire will pay $5 for each one accepted. 


Contest for this issue closes Sept. 20. 


LIFE’S CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 56 








After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, 
words of which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more 
n 15 words. 


Send in the completed puzzle with the title and your explanation. The 


Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. 
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ACROSS DOWN 
1. A primitive weapon. 1. What the leading lady hopes for. 
5. Clear. 2. This is always bury at the tai‘or's. 
8. What the burglar did when he saw a cop. 3. A gentleman famous for economy. 
a —- 4 What “3 down” practices. 
3. Unit. hs “agg 4 — . 
14. The way Dora feels without rouge. 5. This is found in the best cellars. 
15. Fast. 6. Inside. 
17. Music to our ears. 7. Rely upon. 
19. The whole thing. &. Extra tires. 
een ty Rees ee. 9. What the neighbor's loud speaker gives Us. 
9 , 8 . 
21. Money matters. _ Gian, 
23. Seven singers. 
26. A hard hearted boss. 11, The papers. 
30. This sometimes gets mixed with feathers. 16. One of the great lakes. 
31. A Southern constellation 18. A certain class of people. 
= a — best friend. 22. Indefinite article. 
33. Face value. e 
34. Definite article. 23. Air-ache. 
35. High priest of Israel. 24. Apiece. ; 
26. 200. 25. What birds do when they are going to & 
28. Belonging to. party. 
39. A bone. 27. The Daily News. 
41. Canadian province, Abbr. 28. Spoken out loud. 
12, Peppery. 29. The President’s nightmare. 
43. Pronoun. Poss. 327. Chinese laborer. 
4h. Beverage. 
“ 38. Get. 
46. Nickname. = Wert 
47. This will pass if it’s white. ms by orse. 
48. Go in a hurry. ‘ recess. 
49, Headed the procession. 42, What grandpa calls the foyer. 
50. Curtain! 44. Winter vehicle. 
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Brooklands Racing Drivers Club, England. Montihery, France.’ Twenty-four nour race Urquiola Hill Climb, Spain. Broke all pre- 
200 miles at 83.53 miles per hour. at 64.75 miles per hour. vious records, won three cups. 
AFRICA: * hee AUSTRALIA GERMANY 









M ™~ 


Mulders Drift Hill Climb, South Africa, 
First— Second —Third. 


SWITZERLAND 





Msibourne. 54.8 Fahrt Durch Schlesien. First—second—gold 
miles per gallon. and silver medals and cups. 


Swiss Automobile Club 
Touring Race. First. 


Egyptian Royal Automobile 
Club Race. First. 


the bantam Austin...a thrifty mate 
for cars that squander gasoline! 


iF T comes darting down the American high- ... Plenty of leg-room . . . even for six-footers. 
way with a trail of triumph across the old Its smart, graceful contour comes from the 
world. . . medals and cups galore . . . over five hun- drawing board of an internationally known de- 
dred of them in its eight years of continental glory. signer with five coveted Monte Carlo Automobile 
It brings a new idea of transportation to us... Club medals to his credit. 
a sensible, inexpensive way to go places. 40 miles on More facts . . . fifty miles an hour in high. . . 
a gallon of gas . . . 20,000 to 40,000 miles on a set forty miles an hour in second . . . wheel-base—75 
of tires. . . cost % of a penny a mile for gas, oil in. . . width—40 in. . . There’s a trim young 
and tires. It will run you a thousand miles for roadster, too. 
$5.75 worth of gas and oil. It relieves your large Showing now. . . Go, slip behind the wheel 
car of all the one and two-passenger journeys. . .. drive it in traffic. . . park it. . . and you’ll be 
The family garage bills become almost painless. about ready to part with $445, plus freightage 


It carries two people with amazing comfort from the factory. 


THE AMERICAN 
. 


AMERICAN AUSTIN CAR COMPANY, INC., BUTLER, PA, 






CAMELS are companions for any occasion... mild, 


mellow, gloriously fragrant . . . enjoyable as the 


sparkle of sun and spray ...a smoke that’s all pleasure! 


( ‘amels 


© 1930, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Winston-Salem, N. C. 





o 


